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while Jacopo de' Pazzi and others of that family strove to
rouse them to rise against the Medici, and lode through the
streets crying out "Liberia 1" were refusing to shout as insti-
gated "Abasso le Pallet"^ but instead were shouting furi-
ously "Vivano le Pallet" The Gonfaloniere, with great
resolution, seized the Archbishop, and promptly hanged him
from the corner window on the north side of the Palazzo
della Signoria (the corner window of the great council hall),
and with him, from the adjacent windows, five of his fellow-
conspirators, while the rest were slain on the staircase.
"Within half an hour twenty-six bodies were encumbering
the staircase of the Palazzo della Signoria, and half a dozen
more were dangling from its windows."

The remainder of the conspirators were hunted through
the city by the enraged people, whose hatred against them
was beyond all bounds, and none who fell into their hands
were spared even to be handed over to the Signoria for exe-
cution They had not only killed Giuliano, and attempted
to kill Lorenzo, but they had also made a formidable en-
deavour by force of arms, and with the aid of foreign troops,
to seize Florence by a coup de main, and all these acts to-
gether roused the people to frenzy. They surrounded the
Medici Palace and clamoured to see Lorenzo. Wounded as
he was, he came out and addressed them, assuring them that
he was only slightly hurt, and exhorting them not to exe-
cute private vengeance on the perpetrators of this deed, but
to reserve their animosity for those foreign enemies of their
country who had instigated it. But they paid no heed to his
admonition, and all suspected of complicity in the plot were
pursued through the streets and slaughtered wherever cap-
tured, their mangled remains being dragged about by the
infuriated mob, whose rage was not satisfied until about
eighty persons had been massacred. Nor was the feeling con-
fined to the city; for days afterwards the country people
flocked into Florence, coming, they said, to protect Lorenzo.

But in the Medici Palace was deep and bitter mourning